
Tht U if! or to of 

Hot. That Roane flial be my throne. Well.I will backclum 
flraight. Effarance, bid Hut Ur lead him foorth into the parke. 
La.. But hearc you my Lord. 

Hot. What faiefl thou my Lady? 

La. What is it carries you away? 

Hot. Why, my horfe (my loue) my horfe. 

La. Out you mad-headed ape.a vveazel hath not fuch a deals 
offpleene, as you aretoft with. In faith lie know your bufincs 
Harry, that I will : I feare,my brother Mortimer doth ftir about 
his title, 5c hath fent for you to line his enterprifc,but ifyou go. 

Hot. So farafootc, lihallbe weary, loue. 

La. Come, come, you Paraquito,anfwere me dircftly,vnto this 
queftion that I fhal askc:in faith He break thy lit tle finger Har « 
ry, and if thou wilt not tell me all things true. 

Hot. Away, away you trifler, loue; I loue thee not* 

I care not for thee Kate, this is no world 
To play with raammets, and to tilt with lips, 

W e mu fl haue bloudie nofes, and crackt crovvnes. 

And paffe them cm rant too : gods me my horfe. 

What faift thou Kate) what wouldft thou haue with me? 

La Do you not loue me? do you notindeede? 

Wei, do not then ifor Gn$e you lousms not, 

I will not loue my fclfc Doyounotlouemc? 

Nay, tel me ifyou fpeakcinieaft, or no? 

Hot, Come wilt thou fee me ride ? 

And when 1 aroa horfe back, l will fweare* 

I loue thee infinitely. But harke you Kate, 

I muftnot haue you henceforth, queftion me? 

W.hirher 1 go : nor reafon where about. 

Whitltsr I mu ft, Iniufl rand to conclude. 

This eueningmuft I leaue you Gentle Kate. 

I know you wife, but yet no farther wife. 

Then Harry Percy es wife, conftant you are. 

But yet a woman, and for fecreoy, 

No Lady clofer,for I will belceue. 

Thou wilt not vttcr what thou doll not know j - 
And fo farcwill I trull thee, gentl e-Kate, 

La. How, fo far / 


Exeunt. 


Henrie the fourth. 

Hot. Notan inch further : butharke you Kate 
Whither I goe, thither /ball you goctoo : 

To day will I fet foorth,to morrow you : 

Will this contcntyou Kate ? 

Lady. It mud of force. 

Enter Prince and Points. 

Prince. Ned, prethee comcoutof that fat roome, and lend 
mee thy hand to laugh a little. 

Tomes. Where hall been Hal? 

Pnn With three or fourc Logger-heads, among!} three or 
foure fcorc Hogs dreads. 1 haue lounded the very bafe ftrino- of 
Harm line. Sirra I am fwornc Brother to a leafli ofDrawerf & 
can call them all by their Chriftian names, as Tom, DicH, and 
Francuithcy takeit.already vpon their faiuation.that though I 
be but_prmceo J Walesycx I am the King of ^^5 and tell mec 
flatly, I am not.proud lack, like Falflalffe) but a^/W^alad 
ofmettall,a -ood Boy, (by thcLord fo they call me) and when 
pj ™ (England IfhM commandeall the good Lads in 

llCyCallclnnkm S dec P e > d y in sScarlet; and when 
you breath in your watrmg, they cry hem, and bid you play it 
oft.To conclude I am fo good a proficient in one quarter ofan 
houre.that I can drinke with any Tinker in his ownc language 
during my life. I tell thee Ned, thou haft loft much honour that 
thou wert not with me in this action : bn t fwcet Ned ; to fwee- 
ten which nameof?^ I giue thee this peniworth of Su*ar 

‘ f ue ? nov y into my hand by an vnder Skinker, one diat 

PeZe- ^d k r° thtr En , S ' A mh ! S Ufc > then Eight jhillmges and fixe 
pe,ic. , and, Ton are welcome, with this /brill addition Anon anon 

t‘P Osnttm of "Bajlarditt the Halfe moow, or fo. Bur Nod to 

fome tlmC ri | C0mc ^ prethee doc thou Band in 

Tome by roome, while 1 queftion my pnny Drawer to what 

^g.ltctucAcSugat'anddoeo^tlc^.S^ 
l)l^c”th‘^^fta c n0d,mS b ”' A ”° n ! '’W' afidc > 

Pomes, Francis. 

Trince. Thou art perfett. 

Poines. Francis. Enter Drawer. 

^ Anon, anonfir;lookcdownc into thePomgarner Palfe 

D 2 Prime. 
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